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There was always, indeed, a certain antagonism between town

pnd country. The city-dwellers regarded the farmers as country

bumpkins, slow witted, conservative, and full of old-fashioned

superstitions.  The country-folk thought the city-dwellers fast
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and frivolous. In one of Aristophanes' plays a one-time farmer
describes how he had married a fine lady of the town:
Rank was I with wool and grease,
Fig-trays and foul-smelling lees,
She of perfumes, frankincense,
Saffron, kisses and expense . . .
She would pet our son, and said,
'When you drive your coach, my lad,
Clad in purple, like a lord.*
I would answer, 'Mark my word,
When you drive your goat-herd rather,
Clad in homespun like your father.9
There was a further conflict of interest, of course, between